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Summary: When the two most powerful Force users from the Republic and 
Empire meet in combat, it might just rip the world of Kashyyyk 
apart . 


Star Wars: Clash of the Titans 

I do not own, in any way, any shape, or any FORM, be it the Star Wars 
movies, the Star Wars games, the Legends expanded canon, or the 
Disney expanded canon. Because if I did, the prequels would have been 
done in a way that keeps the fanbase from giving them a bad rep. But 
this is about the Old Republic, and a battle between two legendary 
warriors that never clashed in anything other then work made by fans. 
Now, I've seen a few of these, but never ones that are just straight 
action. So I hope this turns out to be good. 


* * 


* 


><pXem>A long time ago in a galaxy far, far away... <em> 

**STAR WARS: ****THE CLASH OF THE TITANS ** 

_**Oil and water don't mix. **_ 

_Missing in action! _ 

_Following the alliance of the Sith Empire and Galactic Republic in 
an effort to track down Emperor Vitiate, the Sith Lord, Darth Nox, 
disappeared while on a joint mission with the Republic's finest. 
Havoc Squad, on the Wookie homeworld of Kashyyyk. _ 

_Though tensions have run high from the beginning, a small subgroup 
of Republic Senators are blaming the Sith for the disappearance, 
causing arguments that push the factions ever closer towards the 
reverse direction that is war. _ 



_Unaware of one another's actions, the Jedi and Dark Councils 
respectively have dispatched their top warriors in order to find the 
truth of this matter... _ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Though the dense forests of the Mid Rim world, Kashyyyk, were 
quiet at this time of year, that silence would have been broken by 
the sound of a pin dropping, which was unusual even for the planet. 
However, at this moment, even a pin dropping would have been quiet 
compared to what was being heard at this very moment. A young Wookie 
child, barely even out of the toddler years, woke with a start and 
waddled his way to the window. What he saw filled him simultaneously 
with fear and awe, as a Fury-class ship touched down in the center of 
the village. However, the ship itself was merely the beginning of the 
wonders, though the child would not know why. A helmeted man clad in 
black exited the ship as the boarding ramp lowered, accompanied by a 
blue skinned Twi ' lek with a bulging stomach that her skin tight 
jumpsuit only made more obvious. While the child could not hear their 
conversation, it was clear at this was important, and that the chief 
must be informed. On the chance these newcomers sought to 
harm . <p> 

"Vette, I need you to stay behind", the helmeted man said with slight 
annoyance, giving the impression that he had said this more times 
then he could care to recount at this point. "Why can't you 
understand? " 

The Twi 'lek, apparently named Vette, groaned in exasperation at the 
man . 

"Because I don't think having a baby inside of me should hold me 
back", she said. "Besides, it's just finding a Dark Council member 
and a few Republic idiots. How much stress could that possibly-?" Her 
voice cut itself off and her words were immediately rendered void as 
she was reduced to falling to her knees and vomiting intensely. 

The man couldn't help but let a chuckle escape his lips at this 
sight, and smiled beneath his helmet as he leaned against the ship 
until she finished letting it all out of her. It was amazing how 
Vette could make even the simple and absolutely disgusting act of 
vomiting somehow look elegant and almost beautiful, though that was 
just in his honest opinion. Still, this blue creature was his, and he 
considered himself blessed by the Force to have such a creature as 
her. So perhaps he was being personal, but he chose against letting 
her out there. Afterall, what good would their love be if she and 
their unborn baby didn't get to live their lives their way? 

"I think that proves enough. Just remember who I am, love", he said 
with a playful smirk. "Doesn't that show how I can manage 
alone? " 

Vette rolled her eyes as she used a gloved hand to whip away excess 
vomit . 

"Yeah, yeah. Empire's Wrath. Blah blah blah", she said playfully 
before planting a quick kiss on his cheek and turning away from him. 
"I've got Cipher Nine on hold on the hole in case things go South. 
But... Please don't let them. I don't wanna be a widow and single 
mother before we're old." 



The Wrath gave a confident grin under his helmet, but nodded 
reassuringly to his wife, before walking away from the ship, a grey 
cylindrical device dangling from his belt with four prongs from the 
head of the weapon. Being the Empire's personal executioner did have 
its perks, like Dark Side secrets and special lightsaber crystals, 
but executions weren't his only job. 

If only. Life would be much simpler. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elsewhere on Kashyyyk, this time on the beaches, a Defender-class 
starship landed without grabbing any attention, sans startling a few 
birds into flying away. As the ramp lowered, out walked a man with 
brown robes on, the raised hood covering his face in shadows, along 
with a small astromech droid, a T7 unit with gray chrome and yellow 
stripes for a color scheme. <p> 

"Teeseven, scan the area for Havoc Squad's signals within an 800 
kilometer radius in all directions from here." 

The droid complied with a series of beeps as a small metal rod rose 
from a panel on the top of his head, a small light emitting from it. 
That rod began to spin around slowly, scanning everything in a faint 
blue light. This light passed over everything about 5 times before 
the rod sunk back into the droid, which gave a few affirmative 
beeps . 

"Good job, buddy. Tell Kira I'm going into this alone, but to keep 
the ship in low orbit in case I need a quick exist", he ordered. "And 
have Doc on standby just in case we need medical support." 

The droid let out a couple final beeps of encouragement before 
rolling back up the ramp, while the hooded man walked off in the 
opposite direction, not another word from his lips, but something 
interesting about him finally showed. If anyone was awake to notice 
him, he likely would have been ushered into the village for a meeting 
with the chief right away. No need for a word, just a look at the 
weapon of choice he kept attached to his belt; a small gray 
cylindrical device that appeared harmless at first glance, at least 
compared to the OTHER one that was currently on the planet. But it 
would be enough for the Wookies to believe understand. 

This man was a representative of the Jedi Order. In fact, he was the 
Battlemaster of the Order, which the claim alone would make anyone 
realize that this man had enough power to be confident. 

Little did he know how much power he would have to exert today. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pxem>"Perhaps I SHOULD have heeded Vette ' s advice for backup", 
<em>mused the Wrath. _"Then again, she and I both know that would 
make things to easy and not fun." _ 

Whether the Wrath's personal amusement was a legitimate factor in 
this situation or not hardly mattered at the moment. What DID matter 
at the moment was that his progress was considerably bogged down with 
this current opposition. 



That child from earlier hadn't hesitated in explaining the concerns 
to the Chief, and the Chief had immediately dispatched about 10 of 
the village's best warriors to dispose of the Wrath. 

In a low slung Reverse Shien gripped defensive stance, the Wrath 
constantly changed his red bladed lightsaber angle, redirecting the 
laser fire back into the forest. Though the never ending onslaught 
seemed to suggest that none of the lasers were returning to their 
source. This was a disadvantage the Wrath was used to dealing with on 
other planets. The reason he couldn't hit any of the targets shooting 
at him was because the Wookies were using the trees and plants as 
camouflage, making aiming difficult. 

But, this wasn't the first dance with a predator. The hunted was 
about to become the hunted. 

Closing his eyes, the Wrath slowed his breathing, reaching out with 
the Force. The thick foliage, any range limitations his helmet added, 
none of that mattered at that point. With the Force, he could see 
every little thing; from the can-cells flying over head, to the trees 
supposedly blocking his vision, even the Wookies he was going to 
attack in a moment. 

The Wrath tucked his arms in, pulling the Force itself around his 
body in a spherical shape that caused him to begin hovering above the 
ground for seemingly no reason. The Wookies suspected nothing at that 
moment; they were less worried about an attack and more taking in a 
breeze while confused by this man letting down his guard despite his 
lack of vision. However, the Wrath's lack of guard was a calculated 
risk that would be required for this next attack. As soon as the 
weight of the Force around him began to leave a crushing pressure on 
his body, he pushed his arms and legs out with all of his might, 
pushing out all of the Force energy in the process. 

The energy ripped through the trees like a solid wave, knocking down 
what were otherwise sturdy plants. The noise made by the cracking and 
crashing were tremendously loud, and echoed throughout the entire 
forest. Several of the Wookie warriors let out either yelps or 
screams by this burst of energy, not that it was doing them any 
good . 

By the time the noise ended and the dust settled, the Wrath was 
smirking with arrogance, now taking a combat focused Shii-Cho 
stance . 

One Wookie was still standing, a vibroblade clutched tightly its 
right hand, despite using its left arm to clutch the bleeding right 
arm. While admirable, this opponent was not the one the Wrath would 
be battling. 

"You've done enough. Get back to your village", said the hooded 
Batt lemaster , activating his blue bladed lightsaber immediately after 
speaking and walking into view, before continuing in his speech upon 
the Wookie ' s walk away. "Clearly, you didn't get the memo. Jedi and 
Sith are on the same side now. Stand down." 

The Wratch cracked his neck and watched the Jedi take a stance 
identical to his own, smirking to himself. This Jedi must be the 
reason the reason Darth Nox disappeared. 



"Typical Republic dog. Circumventing authority just because you fear 
the Empire's superior power. I think it's time I put you in your 
place . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>And next chapter will be 
chapter was sufficient build 
ignored, but compliments and 
appreciated. Until next time. 


the promised action. Let me know if this 
up. Hate and negative criticism is to be 
constructive criticism are more 
Auf Weidersehen . <p> 


End 
f lie . 



